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The old man said, 

"When age breathes on your horizon, 

the senses grow numb 

like a broken arm." 

He smiled and the memory of a dimple 

emerged above the wrinkles on his cheek. 

The mind waves inside his head had not scattered yet, 

but the eclipse of age wrestled with his body. 

"Although the cancer in my body 

grows like a California forest fire, 

it does not matter because I cannot feel it." 

I touched his hand and asked before he raised his 

head, "Are you afraid of death?" 

He looked at a button hole 

on my shirt and said, "I was diagnosed for death 

three years ago. It's just an extension of life, 

breath." 

As I looked down, 

he coughed and divulged part of his lung. 

